Dear Dick, , , 

9/10/91 

Havine just distributed copies of sono of what I've Britten relating to Israel and 
sitting and thinking about it several things — to wind. One goes back to before wy bar 
tzvah, the other to the war by which Jews established Israel. 

.(hen 1 was in chedar we were given pishkahs and told to collect for the Jewish Hational 
und. We were given a good understanding of how the funds would he used, in buying famland, 
in establishing forests, etc. So, as all did, I went to work. Only I lived in a haavijy 
atholic, largly Italian neighborhood, all working *lass. 1 walked through the Italian 
stores and blocks with that blue box and in the end collected so inch I wo*/ first prise 
“ the juvenile division for the State of Delaware. Ifr pri*, Kas „ i^^ solii ^ 

pencil that took special lead at least 1/8 inch in diameter, nno-be more. And at that it 

set stolen. 1 have no idea ho, much I collected bpt those Itaoians, immigrate or the 
children of immigrants, were generous. CA/xjui. 

Wy last reporting was as news and special-events editor of what then, copied from 
was the second good-music station, now UBS, then WQQW. I reWote abd added to aP wire 
copy for a more mature and sophisticated audience. ? 

Including, as I learned during reporting the war to establish th . state of Israel 
rather to prevent the attacking Arabs from preventing it, when the ^station was innundlted 
by Arab protests. They got to me and - invariable offered the complainant equal time. Wot 
one ever accepted it! (in that time frame I also got the UN radio program its^fiSf radio 
outlet, that station, and that included neutral accounts of what went on there.) ' 

Of what I did that I recall clearly, what caused greatest protest was completely accr- 
ue. x invariable referred to Trans-Worden's Arab megio%s British created, trained, paid 
and led and to its Commander, Sir John Glubi, making it clear that he was the commander. 

Once in a wMle.I^ think, I also referred to him as Sir John or Ge&el John Glubb pasha. 

The station.*_Jdien^:.d^ did not sign on until 7 but I was always there by 5 a .m. 

and immediately read all of the AP's overnight copy as well as its prepared 5-minute bews- 
casts that I never used. *hose who know me now might not brieve it but I was always more 
terse and this me. oil I could get more news into those few minutes. I also had my own concepts 
of what real news was and eliminated inch of the cute and corny stuff then becoming popular. 

Not infrequently I spotted what -f knew the Israeli office, partocularly its infec- 
tion ofiiceg/ferry Zinder, needed to know fast. l'd call him at home, sometimes waking him 
up, so he could get on the ball, g et cracking. It helped, more than him personally. 

That was the station of Responsible, official, educated and influential Washington 
and of most of the embassies. Generals and admirals often made requests for selections to 
be played, as did the AP's bureau chief and his secretary. I had to call fher^the Gayna 
ballet was to be or being played, however early. 

How I wish I'd been forsighted and .made and kept carbons! Those newscasts would today 
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^ke as interests; and »orth„tad7^ H* fecoUactioha of most have di-^ed but .hat 
.tale unclear is in a aenae clear, there .as a auper-heroic battle to keep a road through 
tally passes open adalnat incredible odds and with greut'^sualties but it .as done. I think 

was to Jirusslss. Some of w naven friends say recall. What courage, .as dedication, 
what brilliance in execution for amateurs! 

Two authentic World War II heros .ere invaluable to the fledgling Israeli fighters 
one was a U.S. coMoander of rank - do not recall, a »e. York dew, and another .as a nonl 

311 ‘ i, “ 0ra:l ' if I recall correctly. He was expert, by the way, in 

a new kind of warfare I brought to light for a Stoll nagasine in rescuing fron oblivion 
an americsn tfavy officer, Evans forties Cailson.. He .as oaf naval attache ib Sina and 
Joined the Chinese racist aw in their reoote fastness, Stansi?, living in caves with 
than, marching with them le,a*ng from them as they fought with virtually nothi^tath 
success against the well-armed, professional Japanese army. 

My story wqs literally cribbed by the -factors Digest, which did not want to use any- 
thing from that magazine, and it became the /movie' Gung Ho?, "'the Chinese slogan I also 
brought to light.it was my title. So, I guess lidded to our language. For about *100. 

I did not too;; it then, b/t a *oung AP reporter there who later became a dear fUend, 
Jim bite, was one of Carlson's subagents and couriers. Carlson could get reports to him 
safely and he hand-delivered them to the embassy. 

only helped get u al^on more disgrace, a man so far ahead of his Mne working with 
those so hlin^i ignorant, really stupid and unimaginative. IfJu/ CvJo ^ 

But tfc Mariner, did have the decency to call one of those "raider batallions" ' 
wit/\ his name, "Carlson's Haiders." 

I think now but may not be correct, Wyngate headed such a British group/ in the 
Burma area. 

The Arab embassy men who phoned to complain -about my accuracy-all had&xfrod accents. 

Jack Frankel, a Brooklyn chasan, with the Jewish Welfare Board when I knew him, was 
an authentic hero in that era. He is on, of. those who flew to Yemen to rescue the Jews thre. 
In what did they fly? Air France planes. How did they get them? through the father of a 
friend and customer, Claude Uneau, then Washington Air France manager. His father was 
foreign minister and he made the arrangements. Cost him his career. Jack, who was a good 
friend, told me that those Yemeni Jews, incredibly backward, had walked and walked and 
walked to where they were to be picked up. Only they refused to get into a plane. I do 
not recall now whether it was Jack or one of the who solved that problem. To those 
Yemeni Jews of the culture of eras earlier they represented the planes as the biblical 
wings of the eagle and they then emplaned and were saved. (Jack’s ..dfe, Vicki, daughter of 

a Persian Jewsish opera singer who'd had to flee to fails, was saved by nuns during World 
Qar II. They kept her in the nunnery. She was quite young but not too young to be a member 



of the underground. She was what a bright and willing little girl could be, a courier. 

tad as of the last tine I saw them she still was roused from sound sleep by the slightest 
noise^froia those awful days.) 

So, my interest in Israel started when' I was a kid. I understood e^ugh to make un- 
educated, unsophisticated people understand and, understanding, they were sympathetic 
and helped. 


hven if the funds they contributed 
intifada, it helped make a beginni<|n'. For 
Arab forces. W 


established the forests the arabs torched in their 
the real beginning, defeating the attaching 


x think Wyngate, if I recall that name correctly, lost his life in that struggle. 

9/11: My JMF collections were probably in 1924, that summer. The Italian community 

was loud in its support of Mussolini, probably to a large degree without intending support 
for fascism but from nationalistic emotions. The Sons of Italy marched through the 'neigh- 
borhood every Sunday, behind its band, in uniform. Good band, too. 

The Italian men near our home lived by their customs. This included drinking every 
Saturday night, only in their homes, rotating from week to week. When my father died I 
■as not only regarded as head of the family, I waS invited to those binges. I was still 
a teen-ager. Some of them spoke no English, some could handle basic English, with toler- 
ance and patience, and onlyVfchat I recall was born here, the youngest, who lived directly 
across the street. 

Tho woman were servants only and only the hostess ofj women was present. They had and 
served food ahd otherwise said nothing. I think now that this and one thing else led me to 
start declining the tarttati^erh to the man I refer to above was a fa** named H*. 

U ° Xa ‘ taken the Waharj He spoke almost no Ehglishm his wife none at all. 

The last time the Saturday gathering was in their home-and always in the kitchens - the woman 
was clearly about to give birth but fora all the time we were there, and it always extended 
well into Sunday morning, she was standing arouhd waiting to get or prepare something. 

Those men all loved their wives, this was merely the wqy it had always been. 

The conversation was generally about their families, their hopes for their young 
children, their jobs, everytday things. 

In the immediate vicinity were two older men, one^abarber who ran around quite a 

bit, with a fair and heavily-accented command of English, with a son my ^ae, and^Uolzone, 

who raised six kids on Si 0 a week made as a gardener for a DuPont. had to walk miles to 

get to and from work and none of h±$ kids went past high school. The oldest, a nice girl, 

was in my das. Volzone reflected his recognition of my neighbor status by taking me down 

into his cellar ane night and shoving me his barrels of wine and how he rotated them, etc. 

Along with our eating in his kitchen and drinking some of his rather good red wine. Hid 

wife was ham here. She a d my mother were good friends. She taught my mother* 1 ?** make the 
those dishes I liked. i 
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I did not intend to go on at this length but I was reminded. ... 

Including of the later support for Mussolini. I did not know than any of it was grass 
roots and all of which I did have knowledge was created or at least led by the iBBXkqposK 
neighborhood Catholic and Italian church and particularly by its relatively young priest, 
Francis Tucker. From the accounts I got he was a Father ^oughlin type, and he took some 
time every Sunday to talk those women into giving him their gold, including their wedding 
rings, to help Mussolini finance his war in Africa. From the reports I got, most did give 
him their wedding rings. 

But all they knew about Mussolini is that Tucker told them, unless their husbands 
were indoctrinated at °ons of Italy meetings. 

How the Volzones made out until the boys wefe able to make small sums I still wonder 
about but one of the means was by avoiding all the spending possible, including canning 
food and even making the pasta. I think the prepared Imported'yPtTpasta was only 200 a 
pound but flour w as; less so the women used a long wire, a atiH^r one, and soiled their own* 
I used to watch ^rs. Ferrara do this. Her son was my age. AndJthe cooked the sauce all day, 
often on coal or wood burning old-fashioned stove. My did it get hot! And with all their 
winows open summertime the neighborhood was heavy with wonderful aromas. 

They usually used olive oil but the rest of the neighborhood yse. lard most of the time. 


^t Sold for 100 a poind, I^elled out of 5 gallon containers called whatever they were used 
for "lard cans." 

My mother&s oldest brother had two used as j urn's peats in his Buick touring car, no win- 
downs, fabric top. When we went to nearby b$ache Sundays they held most of the food and 
a child sat on them. (l’ive in the back seit, three in front We drove as far a New York Gity 
that way and often to Atlantic City that way, stopping en route for breakfast from those 
lard cans. Some of the main roads to the shore in those days was still dirt roads and it 
was unusual if there was. not at least one flat tire. If on the way home it could cause us 

f Irtvt* /‘/‘■ A'' 

to miss the last ferry, a 40 minute trip from Penns Grove to Wilmington. 
fhit 7 7 

We^ were not loaded down with bathing suits because for 500 for adults, half that for 
children, we got a suit, a locker, soapj^f, towel and shower, next to the boardwlljak and walk- 
ed under it to the beach. (My family preferred Bershad’s, ir remember the name .3 

In those days all auto h^eels had split rims and changing a tire^t that needed repair 
was not easy. Patching kits were a dime. Included rubber patches, adhesive and a lid that 
was rough for scratching the rubber to help make a better bond. 


Different world then! 





